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The Governor's Vetoes
TAN generally, and Salt Lake City In par
¥ tleular, owe & debt of gratiture to Gov-
eftior Bpry, for vetolng the fire and police
bil, the boteh-poteh lignor bill and the other hills
called the Des Moines plan bills, which wera left
nn evil legacy from the late legislature. We do
not eire to conslder the legal reasons which the
governor gave for his vetoes; it Is enough to say
that each one of them was aimed egpecially nt
the prosperity of Salt Lake and the righls, some
of them inallenable. of the people of thia clty, ot
them all, there was more pure infamy in the fire
and pollee bill thun any other. It began by at-
tempted confiscallon of the property of the ecity,
it flew directly in the face of the constitution of
the state, nod the purpose more pronounced than
any other was to steal a politieal point, and de-
prive the citizens of the city sell-government. It
wns born of Ignorance, malice, bigotry, and In ut-
ter disregard of justice and a square deal, and
shittered as It Is by the governor's veto, it still
remaing a brapd of shnme upon the brow of every
man who gave it his support,

The liquor blll was so misshapen, co crude, 8o
fdiotle that it s charitable to believe that it was
pregented that it might, by Its deformities, de
fent ftself.

The other bills referrod to mbove wera in-
tended to revolutfonize the government of this
eity, without regard to whether the men who pay
the taxes here, and the men who emrry on the
work here. desired any such change or not. It
wae Intended ns a usurpation as cold-blooded as
was ever attempted In o free country, and in 1t
was manifest n malice and disregnrd of justice,
pitiable to see. But the most disgraceful feature
of it all was the revelation which its terms pre
sented, that a majority of the late legisinture
hive no reverence for the sanctity of establighed
lnws, so comprehenslve of the spirit of the free
institutions of the conntry that draws its protect-
ing arms around them and opens all its oppor-
tunities and privileges to them,

That Governor Spry stamped the evil work
{.%0 the ground, suould earry to him the grati
tule of every frecborn man and woman in the
stnte.

His aet s the most hopelal gign that has ap
peared In the sky of Utah for ninety days.

There should be kindergartens established in
every county of Utah, and the future legislalors
in these countles should recelve lessons daily for
gome monihs to come on the principlos of free
ropresentative government, with special lectures
o common honesty.

The Skulkers
T HAS been great fun for American parly men
to watch the gquirming of the federal bunch
and thelr sssisiant manipulators during the
past slx wooks. Somo of these manipulators have
been oot glonots by thelr absence, Bome who
have Lt.w. obliged to remain have worn the sime
1ook that Macbeth put on when he ¢ried, “Thon
onna’'t not say I did 1"
There are pomae Gentlles here who say: “"We
mnde n fight In the old duys for o prineciplé and

won. Even (I the church chiefs have proved
falee (o thelr covenants, and have whipped thelr
people back to the old servitude, even If they
deride the constitution and the laws, why manke
unother Aght? Why not walt for the abrasions of
{ime (o wear off the wrongs? Bul there Is an-
other company, who made the fight In the old
days, and shouted from the housetops thelir prin-
ciples, who neyer had any princlples and were
erazy only In the hope of belng eorrapted. They
are the conspleuons mssistants of the [federal
bunch, oxcept n few who are In the bunch. These
have been much distressed during the past two
months. They know just how old David feit
when the prophet told him of a man who had
heen cowardly and wicked beyond compare, and
David, in fory, nsked who the son of a gun wus,
and the prophet answered: “Thou art the man!™

It has been fun to watch these renegades and
frauds for six weeks past, and see the dread on
thelr faces lest some one should auddenly shout In
thelr ears: "Thou art the men!"

W. W. Chisholm

HOUGH loug expected by those who knew

his condition, the news of the death of W.

W. Chigholm was heavy news to thousands
in Utah, Sterling was a word which applied per-
fectly to the churncter of W. W. Chishoim. Clear-
brained, sagaclous in business, under every other
trait, was perfeet Integrity, a sense of justice that
dominated his life, nnd a love of country as broad
ns the Republic,

He belleved In work, and so tolled sleadily,
unifl disease withered his strong arms; holding
hls possessions as a trust, he began to adminis-
ter upon them when they were but small, and as
fortune Increased, in full accord, his charities ex-
panded, until in the books of the [nfinite his
ceredits outwelghed every debt that could be
urged aginst him. His experience taught him
that in ihis world honest effort and cepseless en-
deavor often go unrewarded; hence his sympa-
thics were always kept warm; if he had any pre
judices, he held them In subjection to Mg sense
of duty, and the tricks which so0 many men resort
to in thelr methods of galning & fortune, ap
ptalel only to his contempt.

More than once the clouds hung heavy above
him, but they npever disturbed his serenity nor
dampened for a moment hls unshrinking courage.
And when In greéat measure hls suceess came, his
exultntion was more for those he loved than for
himself, and not one trace of false pride shone
out to mar his superb character, He filled his
place In the world, as a perfect citizen, and he
goes down to the peace which he earned by his
lifo work, covered with honors. May the mem-
ory of that life In its lollness bring consolation
1o those who in iife were all in all to him,

John Muir

APOLEON sald, “Men are nothing, a man

N l&¢ everything.” We always think of thal

when we think of John Mulr. We think

him dne of the most remarkuble men of this age

nnd we do not feel so small when reading any

other man's writing ag we do those of John
Mulr.

In the World's Wark, French Strother (ells
about & three days' visit with him in his Lome
in Alhambra Valley, Callfornia, He lives there
alone, he works long hours In his study, sur-
rounded by his books, current magazines and
specimens from the petrified forests of Arizona
and Australla. He sleeps on the poroh, makes
Iis own coffes and, withal, he I8 a good farmer.

The eharm of the article Is In repeating the
very words which John Mulr sald. He ls past
sovenly years of nge now and he Impressed
Strother with a feellng that reverance was his
strongest characterisde, and quoting from  him,
Mulr s made to soy:

"There are no Bccidents In  noture, Wvery

motion of the constantly shifting bodies of the
world s timed to the oceasion for some definite,
foreordained end. The flowers blossom in obed-
fence to the same law that marks the course of
constellations, and the song of a bird is the echo
of o unlyergal symphony. Nature Is one, and to
me the greatest delight of observatior. and study
is to discover new unities In this silembracing
and eternal harmony.

“Little men, with only a book knowledge of scl-
ence, have selged upon evolution as an escupe
from the ldea of a God. 'Evolution!'—a wonder.
ful, mouth-filling word, Isn't it- It covers a world
of ignorance. Just say ‘evolution’ and you have
explained every phenomenon of nature and ex
plalned away God. It sounds big and wise. Evolu-
tion, they say, brought the earth through its gin-
cinl perlods, caused the snow blanket to recede,
and the Nower carpet to follow it, ralsed the for-
oste of the world, developed animal life from the
jelly-fish to the thinkiog man.

“But what cansed evolution? There they stick.
To my mind, it s Inconceivable that a plan that
has worked out, through unthinkable millions of
vears, without one hitch or one mistake, the de-
velopment of besuty that has made every micro-
scopic particle of matter perform {ts function in
harmony with every other in the universe—that
such a plan Is the blind product of an anthinking
abstraction. No: somewhere, bhefore avolution
was. was an Intelligence that lald out the pian,
and evolution s the process, not the origin, of the
harmony. You may call that Intelligence what
you plense: I cannot see why so many people
object to eall It God"

And again, “People talk abou ‘reation s a
remote fact of history, as if it were something
that was attended to s long time ago, and fin-
fshed at the time., But creation was not an aoct;
ft |18 a process; and It |s golng on today as much
as It ever was. Bul nature is not In a hurry.
With God 'a thousanl years Is as a day. Sup-
pose you could have been a spirlt In one of the
pagt periode of the crealion of the world, and
the Archangel Gabriel had taken you to a place
where you could see the earth as It waa then
covered miles desp with snow and lee, the alr
still full of swirling snowflakes that seamed (o
be burying the world forever. Suppose he showed
vou this silent, frozen, characlerless waste (as
It would seem to you), and told you that God wua
creating here a world of beauty, of seas and
mountaing, of flowers and forests, of song-birds
and men. Suppose you fNew away and were
gone for a thousand years, and then joozen
again., You could not see that the scene had al-
tered a partiele. Another thousand yemnrs, Still
no change that vou could see

“‘Creation?” you ery out, ‘I see¢ nothing be-
ing done here

*Patience,” s the angel’s snswar. ‘Down
béneath these miles of smow the lee is shifting,
grinding, sleing, leveling, bullding, making &
slerra here, a broad valley Lthere, scooping out n
Yosemite, leveling off a plain, polishing boulders,
marking rock ledgea with the handwriting of
God, making ready warm glades for grass and
flowers, mountaln slopas for majedtle lorests,
homes for birds—breaking ground for beauty.”

“At the end of a few million years your visits
are rewarded. The lcecap has receded from
partg of the earth, Seasg are exposed, land has
come Into view, fowers have followed the re-
Ireating lee, trees nestle in  the canyons and
olimb the mountain shoulders, birdg are caroling,
fish dart along the sloging streams, man 18
abroad to enjoy the bosutles of the earth.

“T'his is creatlon. All {his is golng on today,
only men are blind Lo see It, They think only
of food., They are not content to provide thres
menls o day; they mwust have epough for a
thousand menls. And so they bulld ghips to
carry the food that they ecall commerce, and
ihey bhuild houses to store food In, and other
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